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Murat made many changes there after I left,'5 thus giving
one a fair idea of the range covered by her experience and
memory. Everything about the house was quite old-
fashioned, but equally delightful. The grounds sloping
down to the river, where were the Fisheries that in old
days had supplied the table of the London dignitaries
of the Church^ were rich in every rare flower and shrub.
It had been a tradition of the long past not to disturb
any bird on the property, and the grounds were full of
every variety of the feathered-folk, who knew that there
they had found sanctuary. There were then three unmarried
daughters of the house, who had been the companions of
my wife's father in old days, and who were equally devoted
to my wife* The discipline of the house as we then saw
it would indeed cause any up - to - date young lady of the
present day to open her eyes very wide in astonishment.
The eldest daughter must have been then not far from
seventy years of age. Yet the idea of any one of them
going out without leave would probably not have been
entertained for a moment. I am confident that not one
of them would have thought of ringing the bell or ordering
a carriage without first obtaining the permission of old Lady
Emily. But, perhaps, even in her day she may have been
considered a little strict, and I remember her sister, the old
Lady Ashburnham, who lived near to us in Kent when I
was a boy, and how she too had daughters who were not
young, and who were supposed to be liable to equally strict
discipline. At the " Fisheries," just below the house, I found
Colonel Gerald Goodlake and his wife, both of whom I had
known before I went out to India. I remembered him as
a strikingly handsome young officer of the Guards, who had
won the Victoria Cross, and who with Lloyd-Lindsay, Trou-
bridge, and some others were the acknowledged Crimean
heroes of my younger days.

From Denham we went to Bath,1 where my mother lived
la a lovely old place among the hills, some three miles from
1 Bannerdown House, near Batheaston*